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Sad  Lot  of  a  Lot  of 
Sand-Lotters. 


Jvdge  Rix:— "So  far  as  thia  Court  is  con- 
earned  it  will  always  endeavor  in  passing 
jndgment  not  to  be  moved  by  feeling,  pre- 
judice or  Tindiotireness.  In  passing  sen- 
tenoe  in  this  case  the  Court  will  indicate  its 
estimate  of  the  gravity  of  the  offence  of  whiob 
the  defendant  has  been  found  guilty.  The 
sentence  of  the  Court  is  that  the  defendant 
pay  a  fine  of  $1,000  and  that  he  be  impris- 
oned in  the  House  of  Correotion  of  this  oity 
and  oounty  for  the  period  of  sii  months." 

The  announcement  of  this  penalty,  whieh 
was  totally  unexpected,  was  reoeived  with 
applause  by  a  portion  of  the  andianea,  and 
many  springing  from  thaiT  Mats  shook 
hands  wiOi  eBAh  odiar. 
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THE  UNIVERS.tL  SUFFERINGS  FROM  UNIVER- 
SAL  SUFFRAGE. 

There  is  no  nation  on  earth  which  relies  so 
much  on  Providence  as  America,  although 
experience,  since  time  out  of  mind,  has 
shown  Providence  to  be  on  the  strong  side 
only.  We  are  loo  much  inclined  to  the  in- 
fatuation of  Fourth-of-Julyism.  We  are  apt 
to  tolerate  encroachments  upon  communal 
rights,  which  at  a  mere  show  towards  our 
individual  infringement,  would  be  instantau- 
ously  resented  with  the   bitterest  animosity. 

Our  greatest  fault  is,  that  we  as  Americans 
are  too  self-opinionated.  We  think  we  can 
laugh  at  fanatics.  We  call  them  fools,  and 
their  ravings,  follies;  never  conceiving  the 
idea,  that  our  own  inflated  egotism  is  also 
bat  a  species  of  fanaticism  only  in  another 
light.  Self-reliance  generally  figures  fana- 
tics to  us  as  harmless  fools,  but  when  as- 
suming the  attitude  of  danger,  alacrity 
rushes  us  to  the  breach. 

Being  gathered  from  all  corners  of  the 
globe,  where  each  diflfers  widely  from  the 
other,  in  habits  and  manners,  we  have  unde- 
signedly merged  into  a  nation  of  systems. 

Liberty,  in  the  Fourth-of-July  blustering 
sense,  is  all  very  well  for  Fourth-of-July  pur- 
poses.    It  answers  its  object  in  instances.  It 


is  the  three  wr  four  weeks  in  the  year  of  ex. 
hilerating  pasture  so  beneficial  to  your 
horse;  it  is  a  fine  recuperative  and  inspiriting 
stand-by.  The  only  time,  however,  when 
yeur  horse  is  of  practical  service,  is,  when  the 
scamper  of  meadow  freedom  is  curbed,  when 
he  is  tied  to  the  stall,  when  his  rations  are 
doled  him  to  rule,  weight,  and  measure. 

The  greatness  of  the  American  power  is 
entirely  due  to  its  progressive  instincts.  But 
progress  without  rule,  unfenced  and  without 
circumscribed  bounds,  is  a  flower  garden  pro- 
fuse in  perfume  and  exuberant  with  plants, 
but  allowed  to  run  rank  through  neglect. 
One  well  trained  Victoria  Eegina  is  worth  a 
million,  where  native  they  are  but  wild. 

The  march  of  progress,  liberty  of  speech, 
and  freedom  of  action,  generally,  must  have 
an  object  and  an  aim  in  view,  or  it  ceases  to 
be  objective.  There  must  be  a  limit  to  every- 
thing. It  is  enough  if  you  have  the  freedom 
to  say  and  to  do  that  which  is  right  only. 

The  abuses  consequent  upon  tyranny  and 
oppression  step  in  when  these  roam  un- 
bridled in  their  scope.  For  to  be  allowed  to 
do  and  to  say,  upon  the  go-as-you-please 
principle,  is  simply  rankness  without  rule, 
prolificness  witliout  charm.  The  freedom  of 
the  Press,  loses  none  of  its  attributes  because 
restricted  Tjy  laws  of  libel.  You  are  free  to 
say  what  is  just,  than  which  what  would  you, 
more?  In  Russia  and  elsewhere,  you  are 
restricted  even  in  the  telling  of  the  truth. 
Keason  defines  bounds  to  everything.  You 
may  eat  all  the  bread  and  butter  you  ration- 
ally require  and  there  is  no  extra  charge  at 
the  restaurant,  but  glut  upon  it  and  you  will 
be  refused  service.  We  had  the  circumstance 
instanced  by  a  dead  millionaire  of  our   own. 

The  low  peasantry  from  other  lands  which 
which  have  flowed  into  this  country  and  are 
constantly  augmenting,  care  no  more  for  our 
Constitution,  than  a  pig,  whilst  alive,  does 
for  a  frying  pan.  Their  aims,  creeds,  and 
clannishness  are  for  their  native  home  only. 
The  native  American  appears  an  alien  to 
them.  Never  having  been  educated  to  the 
standard  of  freedom  as  the  American  is,  his 
notion  thereof  is  as  different  to  the  American 
idea  as  is  a  bottle-fly  to  a  bottle  flying.  Yet 
the  voices  of  these  are  placed  on  a  par  with 
our  own,  and  where  augmented  by  numbers, 
they  preponderate  to  absorption.  The  re- 
sult of  the  direful  system  is,  that  ignorance 
rules  wisdom,  demagogism  the  rational, 
and  weakness  domineers  over  the  strong. 

Universal  suffrage,  seeing  the  sufferings 
engendered  thereby,  has  lost  its  sacred  awe. 
Why  should  a  man  with  not  an  extra  shirt 
to  his  back  be  capable  of  controlling  the  des- 
tinies of  a  man  who  has  a  dozen  ?  By  what 
right,  human  or  divine,  by  what  spirit  of  con- 
sistent rule,  shall  a  man  with  not  a  gravelstone 
to  his  name,  legislate  for  his  neighbor,  whose 
lands  amount  to  a  principality  ?  We  wish 
to  have  a  table  built  and  offer  three  dollars 
for  it.  By  what  reasonable  argument  can 
you  undertake  to  prove  your  claim  to  dictate 
to  us,  when  we  can  please  ourselves  whether 
we  get  the  table  built  or  not,  or  that  we  must 
pay  four  dollars  for  the  same  or  go  without. 
As  far  as  you  are  personally  concerned,  you 
have  the  right  to  refuse  making  it,  but   here 


your  privilege  ends.  The  moment  such 
measures  are  allowed  to  be  enforced,  there 
is  an  end  to  freedom,  for  it  is  here  where 
tyranny  and  demagogism  steps  in. 

The  principle  of  all  Republican  govern- 
ments is  that  the  majority  shall  rule.  By 
majority,  the  term  being  eruditically  de- 
fined, is  conclusively  understood  to  be  the 
masses.  The  mass  of  every  nation,  are  una- 
voidably composed  of  the  poor,  the  vulgar, 
and  the  ignorant.  Every  century  may  bring 
forth  its  Napoleon,  but  there  is  but  one  Na- 
poleon to  a  century.  Hence,  Republican 
governments  with  universal  suffrage  institu- 
tions must  of  necessity  submit  to  be  ruled, 
by  the  poor,  the  vulgar,  and  the  ignorant. 
This  indubitably  goes  on  to  prove,  that  uni- 
versal suffrage  is  a  failure.  The  energy  of 
capital,  refinement  and  weafth,  is  cramped 
by  the  legislation  of  those  whose  direct  in- 
terests are  diametrically  opposed  to  it.  It 
is  placing  a  cat  to  guarding  butter,  a  fox  to 
watching  geese,  a  wolf  to  herding  sheep. 

The  growth  of  encroaching  family  ele- 
ments, eventually  will  absorb,  if  not  com- 
pletely wipe  out,  the  indigenous  element 
upon  which  they  have  intruded.  The  main 
reason  ot  the  law  of  preponderance  is  the  ra- 
dical barrier  of  prejudice,  which  absolutely 
interdicts  assimilation.  Where  assimilation 
is  impossible,  antagonism  is  unavoidable. 
Antagonism  breeds  tyranny,  tyranny  absorp- 
tion, absorption  annihilation. 

The  institution  of  universal  suffrage  had 
a  noble  aim  in  view,  but  the  result  is  abor- 
tive. It  is  out  of  harmony  with  the  compre- 
hensive deductions  of^  any  but  Americans 
proper.  The  ragged  and  downtrodden  pea- 
sants from  benighted  worlds,  have  not  th& 
slightest  conception  of  its  divine  and  human- 
izing intentions.  As  it  takes  sailors  to  sail 
a  ship,  so  it  takes  Republicans  to  rule  a  Re- 
public. Alien  peasants  of  monarchial  lands, 
as  a  mass,  will  never  make  Republicans. 
The  Republic  is  therefore  ruled  by  alien 
peasants  only,  and  universal  suffrage  is  a 
bilk.  A  horse  in  the  habit  of  being  tied  to  a 
post,  when  its  driver  is  absent,  the  first  time 
the  precaution  suffers  from  neglect,  the  horse 
is  off  upon  a  rampage,  and  wo  betide,  it- 
self, the  vehicle,  and  its  owner.  Brutes  like 
Kearney,  are  horses  of  that  nature,  and  uni- 
versal sufl'rage  liberally  extended  to  such  as 
he,  assimilates  the  neglect  to  the  horse  afore- 
named. 


Our  next  week's  issue  will  contain  an  ela- 
borate and  most  interesting  account  of  "Eas- 
ter in  Jerusalem"  under  the  usual  heading 
of  all  our  Oriental  descriptions. 

We  are  perfectly  aware  that  this  week's 
number  would  have  been  even  more  appro- 
priate to  the  subject,  but  because  of  a  desire 
to  be  more  than  usually  filicituous  and  in- 
structive, we  claim  the  indulgence  for  the 
purposed  delay. 

We  present  our  readers  as  an  Easter  gift 
with  a  beautiful  Photo-Litbograph  of  a  fond 
mother  dawdling  her  first  born  darling,  en- 
titled "Mutual  Delightsl"  The  domestic 
details  have  been  carried  out  with  such  per- 
servering  exactness,  that  we  are  tempted  to 
give  space  for  this  particular  notice. 
The  mutual  affection  and  delight  beaming 
from  the  eyes  of  both  mother  and  child,  we 
are  vain  enough  to  consider  as  a  marvel  of 
triumph  in  art. 
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INGRATEFUL  SUPERVISORS. 

Post  nubila  Phaebus. 
The  sun  shines  after  clonds. 

At  no  time  in  history,  has  the  manhood 
of  an  oppreaaed  people  been  more  noblj', 
boldly,  and  with  greater  dignity  asserted, 
than  on  Monday  night  last  by  the  Board  of 
Supervisors,  upon  the  subject  of  the  Mayor's 
veto  of  the  order  for  an  increase  of  Police. 


It  made  the  hearts  of  all  order  loving  and 
peacefully  inclined  citizens  dance  for  joy, 
when  they  listened  to  the  impi-essive,  con- 
vincing rhetoric,  decorated  by  no  other  orna- 
mentation, but  plain  and  simple  facts  in 
plain  and  simple  language. 

It  was  the  common  horse  blanket  to  the 
outside  passenger  of  a  frosty  night,  which 
keeps  the  warmth  in  and  excludes  the  bitter 
winds,    with    a   like   efficacy  as   if  it   were 


fringed  with  red  slips  and  ornamented  by  a 
center  figure.  No  studied  compositions  with 
Macaulay  gimp  and  Emerson  fringe  bedizen- 
ments.  Hard  fisted  representatives  of  a  hard 
fiited  set  of  men,  used  to  such  hard  language 
as  the  hard  times  we  have,  duly  prompted; 
and  the  Board  of  Supervisors  of  1880  have 
thereby  placed  themselves  upon  a  pedestal 
of  esteem,  whence  thej-  will  not  be  easily 
taken  down. 
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It  is  to  be  deplored,  that  a  city  which 
last  Monday  night  demonstrated  the  fact, 
that  there  are  men  in  our  midst  menof  sound 
practical  sense,  dignified  demeanor,  and 
scrupulous  honesty,  yet  that  such  city  should 
be  so  lamentably  lacking  in  material  where- 
of to  construct  a  Mayor. 

The  material  of  our  present  Mayor  is  most 
unexceptionally  proper  for  the  function  he  is 
called  upon  to  fulfil,  and  he  conyenes 
most  admirably  to  the  circumstances  of  the 
times.  He  owes  his  election  to  a  rabble  that 
form  the  material  for  our  jails  and  chain- 
gangs,  our  demagogues  and  our  foul- 
mouthed  scullions,  to  whom  order  is  bane 
and  a  policeman  a  hinderance;  true  to  his 
pledged  compromise,  for  their  sakes  and  for 
his  own,  he  detests  a  policeman.  Were 
there  no  officious  policemen,  he  had  perhaps 
escaped  a  family  disgrace  himself  but  lately. 
Were  there  no  officious  policemen,  the  ratio 
of  his  stock  of  voters  would  not  so  palpably 
decrease  by  migrations  to  our  State  Prisons. 
The  Honorable  and  Keverend  Mr.  Kalloch 
is  ambitious,  and  an  efficient  Police  force  is 
a  radical  hinderance  to  his  ambition,  for  the 
jails  harbor  great  numbers  of  his  constituents 
and  his  chances  for  future  greatness  suffer 
from  the  course. 

Arguments  of  political  economy  infallibly 
deduce  unqualified  results,  but  it  must  be 
remembered,  that  the  political  economy  of 
the  Sand-lot  is  at  variance  with  the  political 
economy  of  the  Merchants'  Exchange.  Did 
the  Merchants'  Exchange  elect  Mr.  Kalloch? 
No!  Then  why  should  Mr.  Kalloch  favor  the 
Merchants'  Exchange  ?  The  Merchants'  Ex- 
change   will    reason,    that    if   Mr.  Kalloch 


would  discharge  his  duties  to  the  manner 
of  some  of  his  passed  away  predecessors, 
prosperous  times  would  set  in  and  plenty  of 
labor  for  his  constituents  would  be  furnished. 

A  single  phrase  will  i-efute  the  argument 
so  full  of  fallacy  and  weightlessness;  Mr. 
Kalloch  counts  none  such  in  his  ranks  who 
want  work.  Work  furnished  to  his  clique 
would  thin  their  ranks  as  his  constituents, far 
more  effectually  than  an  effective  Police 
force;  where^then  would  the  Gubernatorial 
Chair  be,  where  the  National  Senatorial 
seat? 

No!  These  must  be'kept  in  constant  fer- 
ment, must  have  a  cause  furnished  to  keep 
the  ferment  alive,  boiling,  seething,  irritat- 
ing as  the  hell-broth  in  Macbeth.'  Strength- 
ened  police  regulations  and  more  efficient 
police  force  would  weaken  the  seethe, 
and  with  justice  to  himself  and  his  myrmi- 
dons, he  has  vetoed  the  measure,  and  an  in- 
considerate irreverential  Board  of  Supervis- 
ors have  passed  the  vote  over  his  head,  to 
Mr.  Kalloch's  detriment.  Ingrateful  Super- 
visors ! 


The  Wasp  has  veracity,  it  invariably  cre- 
dits all  extracts  from  elsewhere,  here  is  a 
sample:  "One  who  has  the  gout,  cannot  very 
well  go  out." — Wasp.  One  who  goes  gin, 
can't  very  well  keep  in. 

Keep  a  little  coin  in  the  house,  the  Asses- 
sor will  be  around  in  a  minute,  or  a  check  if 
the  job  is  a  big  one. 

Is  calling  Maybell,  lie  bell,  a  libel? — 
Wasp.     A  lable  of  the  kind  maybe'll  take. 

Strike  when  the  ire  on  is  hot  and  you'll 
beat  to  effect. 


MosES. — Vy  don't  Jews  observe  Lent  ? 

Levy. — Amhoorez,  vy  should  he  ? 

M. — loo/el  nemone,  because  be  don't  vants 
credit. 

L. — Auch  mer  a  chochme;  ven  does  a  Jew  ob- 
serve Lent? 

M. — Ven  does  he,  mamser  ? 

L. — Ven  he  takes  in  a  pawn  achbrosh. 

M. — A  meese  meshunneh!  Vy  is  Kearney  like 
Lent? 

L. — Guess  it  yourself,  Razchen. 

M. — Because  he  makes  scaly  time  gazlen. 

L. — Oh,  oh,  oh!  Auch  mer  a  medutztrech, 
Vy  is  oysters  like  old  stock  ? 

M. — I  know,  vieshummed,  but  won't  tell. 

L. — A  Macke  you  know  it. 

M. — Chamor  lemasse,  I  knowed  it  before  you 
was  born. 

L. — A  Icrenk  you  knowed  it.  Oysters  is  like 
old  stock  because  it  is  shelvish. 

M. — Sei  mir's  mauchel,  but  you  are  right. 

L. — Now  tell  me  again  you  know  it,  Posheh. 


Mussulman — is   Turkish   for   a   shell-fiish 
peddler. 


^^^ttilkiatL 


SACRAMENTO. 


Saceamento,  March  17th,  1880. 
3fy  Dear  Mamma  : 

If  that  Committee  on  Retrenchment  was 
done  away  with,  Ma,  you  would  have  a  re- 
lief to  all  your  troubles  in  San  Francisco. 

Your  misguided  Sand-lotters  cry  out  re- 
trench! retrench!  provide  work  for  us!  pro- 
vide work  for  us!  all  in  one  breath,  never 
dreaming  in  their  muddled  heads,  that  it  is 
retrenchment  which  is  the  very  obstacle  to 
labor  (Pa  says  this,  not  I).  There  was  a  hue 
and  cry  raised  against  the  purchase  of  Lake 
Merced,  it  was  a  frog  pond,  and  full  of  tules, 
and  a  million  and  a  half  foolishly  expended! 
Well,  Pa  says,  if  the  city,  had  bought  it 
there  would  have  been  work  for  nearly  every 
idler,  or  at  least  a  great  many  of  them,  to 
clean  it,  to  dam  it,  to  wall  it,  to  pump  it,  and 
lead  it  to  the  city.  Reservoirs  and  offices 
would  have  had  to  be  built,  pipes  to  be  cast 
and  carted  to  their  places,  and  every  street 
in  town  dug  up  to  lay  'em.  But  no— he 
says,  and  Pap  knows  what  he  says,  you  bet 
— Retrenchment  was  the  cry,  and  we  want 
bread  was  the  duo — the  concarned  fools  he 
gays — want   to   eat   a   cake  and  have  a  cake. 


all  at  the  same  time,  and  never  can  see  the 
folly  of  the  impossible  accomplishment.  The 
dirtier  and  frogponder  the  lake,  the  more 
would  have  been  for  the  wantbreaders.  But 
the  consarned  rascals  don't  want  to  work,  he 
says;  pillage,  he  says,  is  what  these  crave 
for,  but  unfortunately  for  the  cause,  their 
leaders  are  cowards  and  muddle  headed  nod- 
dles. 

Here  comes  another.  The  Supervisors 
want  an  increase  of  Police  force,  and  the 
retrenchers,  which  are  the  very  men  which 
fill  the  Police  ranks,  raised  a  cry  against  it, 
and  nearly  would  have  kept  so  and  so  many 
from  earning  a  hundred  and  two  dollars  a 
month.  But  the  Supervisors  were  smart 
there,  laid  Kalloch  across  their  knees  and 
spanked  him  until  he  must  have  been  ready 
to  cry,  "hold,  enough."  You  are  a  queer 
set  of  fellers  in  San  Francisco,  ma,  you  are. 
Hain't  Pap  done  it,  though  with  Chinese 
disabilities  by  Parrot's  test  Case  ?  Ma,  I  tell 
you,  it's  no  use  talking;  if  you  want  to  win, 
you  must  apply  to  Pap,  or  the  case  goes  to 
grass.  The  sacredness  of  the  lobby  must  be 
respected.  He  who  appreciates  not  its  awe, 
engenders  its  contempt,  and  woe  betide  who 
incurs  its  ire. 

A  slight  breeze  of  extended  sessions  is 
wafting  fragrant  zephyrs  most  appreciatingly 
to  the  sensitive  noses  of  discriminating  lob- 
bers.  You  see.  Ma,  so  many  days  have  been 
wasted  in  tomfoolery  at   Chinese  disabilities 


and  Braunhart's,  and  Maybell,  and  Tyler 
Scandals,  all  of  which  have  come  to  grief,that 
now  the  sessions  are  beginning  to  touch  the 
small  end  of  the  funnel,  they  all  begin  to 
be  scared,  and  the  five  minute  speech  dodge 
was  the  next  best  resort.  Pa  says  he  never 
knowed  of  so  much  cry  and  so  little  wool 
since  he  by  the  Grace  of  God  is  a  lobber. 

Have  Ah  Wong  and  Ah  Pong  planked, 
ma  ?  If  so,  I  would  like  you  to  buy  me  a 
watch  chain,  and  one  for  pa,  too;  ours 
are  not  imposing  enough.  Let  them  be 
heavy,  such  as  strike  blind  at  a  glance,  and 
put  the  wearer  away  up. 

Morse,  of  Judiciary,  is  mostly  bent  on  tri- 
fles nearest  to  the  interest  to  Ukiah.  He 
knows  us,  does  Morse,  and  remembers  us 
when  we  lived  at  Sanel  and  when  pa  was 
called  "Baron."  Now,  there  ain't  a  quieter 
and  more  gentlemanly  well-behaved  man  in 
all  the  Assembly,  and  certainly  none  at 
Ukiah,  but  Morse  tomfools  his  time  away 
mostly  with  nonsense,  and  because  Ukiah  is 
heavy  on  cards  and  whisky  drinkirrg — two 
chief  industries  there — he  reports  for  passage 
a  substitute  for  307,  relative  to  swindling  at 
cards  !  ha,  ha,  ha!  I  thought  pa  and  me 
would  die  for  laughing  about  it.  Well, 
Morse  is  a  nice  fellow,  and  when  he'll  stop 
Ukiah  from  swindling  at  cards,  he'll  succeed 
in  making  a  minister  of  old  Higgins  or  a 
schoolmarm  of  old  Stanley. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

MiEE. 


THE    nXUSTRATED    WASP. 
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Art  and  Drama. 
Bj  the  term  Bohemian — whence  derived 
puzzles  the  Wasp,  unless  the  term  gipsy  is  to 
be  conveyed  by  it— is  understood  painter, 
sculptor,  singer,  actor,  journalist,  poet, 
idler;  subscription  solicitors,  chromo  ped- 
dlers and  others  of  that  ilk  not  included. 

We  are  •Bohemians  ourselves. .  We  are 
proud  of  the  genus.  We  are  as  big  an  idler 
and  as  fond  of  leisure  as  any.  An  industri- 
ous Bohemian  is  liable  to  lose  cast.  We'll 
back  our  own  spirit  of  egotism  to  that  of  any 
Bohemian  living.  If  we  indulge  in  the  idle 
boast  of  wielding  a  talented  pen,  it  is  but 
conforming  to  the  behests  of  Bohemian  disci- 
pline generally.  But  in  oue  thing  we  are 
compunctious,  we  will  never  boast  of  the 
merits  of  our  individual  pen  and  brains  to 
the  detriment  of  any  fellow  Bohemian.  We 
merely  consider  ourselves  just  as  good  as 
any,  with  no  one  of  our  classified  degree  a 
bit  better  than  ourselves.  Self-respect  will 
not  permit  us  to  yield  an  inch  from  this  firm 
resolve.  The  opinions  and  conclusions  of 
outsiders  is  no  business  of  ours.  But  few 
men  have  the  courage  to  underrate  your  tal- 
ents to  your  face;  but  when  behind  your 
back,  ridicule  the  nonsense  as  Socrates  did  a 
slander;  "he  may  whip  me  when  I  am  not 
present,"  was  the  sage  remark  of  the  savant. 
But  we  are  not  all  Socrates,  yet  we  can 
all  be  Bohemians.  The  term  Bohemian, 
should  be  comprehended  as  an  easy  going 
brotherhood,  with  a  ready  helping  hand  for 
one  another.  You  are  flush  to-day,  I  may 
be  so  to-morrow.  You  have  got  a  job  ?  I 
am  glad  of  it,  and  a  hail  fellow  well  met  so- 
ciability should  exist,  by  which  the  tugs  and 
tussles  of  life's  vicissitudes  would  have  a 
blandment  assigned,  whereby  the  most  op- 
pressive burden  would  become  mere  child's 
play  to  scramble  with. 

But  unfortunately,  such  is  not  the  flattering 
state  among  the  society  Bohemian  generally. 
By  a  cruel  mal-ordination  there  is  no  com- 
pany of  men,  with  more  claim  to  bright 
lights,  yet  directly  or  indirectly  more 
adverse  to  the  interests  of  each  other.  Cause 
— jealousy.  The  cause  is  to  be  deplored, 
but  is  nevertheless  a  fact — a  deplorable 
fact.  In  our  capacity  as  journalist  we 
have  daily  instances  of  it.  We  read  this 
lesson  for  the  benefit  of  whom  it  may  con- 
cern. Be  brothers,  boys,  you'll  fare  all  the 
better  for  it.  You  are  brilliant  lights,  attend 
to  each  other's  wick,  and  there  will  be  no 
black  end  to  dim  the  bright  flanae. 

But  here  is  Nanny,  the  little  hoodlum, 
who  illy  nilly  forces  her  baby  society  upon 
our  leisure,  whether  we  will  or  no.  You 
have  written  your  weekly  quota  to  grand- 
mother? You  have  done  well,  baby,  and  a 
very  delectable  subject  indeed.  I  have 
promised  to  take  you  to  the  Art  Exhibition  ? 
You  come  upon  the  spur, for  I  was  just  going 
there  myself. 


There  is  a  remoteness  in  human  under- 
standing, a  doctrine  of  sublimity  amounting 
to  spirituality,  a  something  enigmatical  and 
difiBcult  of  comprehension,  which  comes  over 
me  when  I  view  the  sea,  real  in  space  or  ar- 
tificial on  canvas.  I  become  awed  as  by 
obscure  mystification,  at  the  heaving,  roll- 
ing, foaming  and  collapsing  of  God  Al- 
mighty's wild  and  anbridled  wave!  This  is 
a  Sea-beat  Shore  by  Coulter.  Watch  the 
unleashed  waters  surging,  boiling,  buffeting, 
dashing  and  crashing  against  the  patient 
bosom  of  yon  self-reliant  rocks,  and  tell  me 
there  is  no  directing  hand  in  creation !  In 
nature,  these  rollers  come  by  successive 
threes  always,  every  third  smaller  in  compari- 
son to  the  first  of  the  triple  series  to  fol- 
low. 

Would  that  ship  eventually  wreck?  Why, 
not  necessarily,  child.  The  sole  aim  of  the 
painter  was  to  break  the  monotony  of  the 
horizon,  the  centre  figures  here  are  the  roll- 
ers. You  are  right,  Nanny,  it  was  cute  of 
him. 

Now,  here  is  a  thing  you'll  like;  this  is 
Playing  School,  by  Hahn,  and  now  tell  me, 
baby,  you  that  often  indulge  in  the  freak, 
how  is  it  ? 

"I  think  it  is  cunning.  Wasp;  the  archness 
displayed  by  the  dear  little  hoodlums  is 
truly  charming,  because.  And  that  vaga- 
bond as  is  dunce — ain't  he  a  stunning  dunce 
though  ?  I  think.  Wasp,  I  have  seen  some 
foliage  of  Hahn  which  pleased  me  better, 
but  I  have  not  seen  children  painted  which 
pleased  me  as  well.  Did  I  see  Toby  Rosen- 
thal's School?  Why  of  course  I  did,  but 
Toby  had  capital  to  work  upon  and  Hahn 
had  none;  Toby  had  a  grand  scare 
which  is  a  great  thing  to  assist  the  animation 
of  a  picture,  but  this  man  had  only  arch- 
ness, a  pleasing  quietude,  with  the  reality  of 
the  day  realistically  portrayed  in  diversion." 

Good  for  you,  Nanny!  You  do  not  write 
to  granny  in  that  style,  do  you  ?  and  why 
not:  Ah,  ha — because  you  were  writing  to 
granny  then,  but  now  you  are  speaking  to 
Wasp!     Thank  you  for  the  compliment. 

That?  that  is  by  Tavernier,  he  calls  it 
Eagle  Nest.  That  is  an  Indian,  foolish  girl, 
who  is  lying  flat  upon  the  earth,  watching 
an  approaching  train.  Your  remark  is  cor- 
rect. It  is  a  poor  picture  which  needs  ex- 
plaining. Correct  again,  Nanny,  Wasp  car- 
toons need  no  description;  they  speak  for 
themselves  at  a  glance.  I  know  you  can,  any 
child  can  comprehend  them.  Ha, "ha,  ha!  go 
away  you  little  imp.  Yet  it  is  a  very  good 
pun;  "an  Indian  trail,"  it  does  look  like  a  la- 
dy's trail,  but  one  made  of  feathers.  But  Ta- 
vernier has  done  and  can  do  better  thing*. 
Didn't  he  get  up  the  Authors'    Carnival  nice- 

Dine  with  me,  Nanny,  and  we  will  take  a 
glimpse  at  the  streets  afterwards  and  see 
what  is  going  on.  You  wish  to  look  in  at 
the  theatres?  Well  child,  this  is  Passion 
Week,  and  consequently  nothing  of  novelty 
in  any  of  the  places  of  entertainment,  not 
even  at  the  Mayor's  ofljce  except,  indeed,  a 
very  injudicious  rehash  of  a  ridiculous  farce 
hissed  ofif  the  boards  some  couple  of  week^ 
ago,  and  from  an  unaccountable  bravadoism, 


seldom  attempted  by  any  manager,  this  was 
indiscreetly  revived.  It  met  the  sad  fate  of 
revivals  generally,  but  so  double-dosed, 
that  it  is  questionable  if  it  will  ever  again  be 
relieved  of  its  cobwebs  and  dust.  It  is  called 
Proclamation  by  the  Mayor.  It  has  pro- 
claimed itself  as  complete  a  mare's-nest  as 
ever  manager  had  the  bad  luck  to  alight 
upon;  the  most  irretrievably  damned  thing 
ever  brought  before  a  discriminating  public. 
Why  did  it  meet  so  sad  a  fate?  Because  it  was 
the  most  irreverent,  disquallifying,  irrational 
and  undignified  production  which  ever  ema- 
nated from  a  place  of  entertainment  of  its 
exalted  nature.  When  the  French  Flats 
comes  out  at  the  Baldwin,  which  prom- 
ises to  be  a  grand  surprise,  we  will  go  and 
have  a  good  time  of  it. 

Theatre  habitues  of  San  Francisco  will  be 
glad  to  learn,  that  our  old  veteran  manager, 
Thos.  Maguire  retains  the  premises  of  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  for  the  next  two  years,  and 
our  expressed  hope  is,  that  at  the  end  of  that 
time,  he  may  have  laid  up  enough,  so  he 
may  not  need  it  any  longer.  Tom  has  grit 
and  the  Wasp  will  prop  him  in  it,  when  and 
where  it  can,  just  because  Tom  deserves  it, 
and  nothing  else. 


All  Insane. 

Herman  Gan,  a  native  of  Finland,  aged 
37,  has  been  adjudged  insane  and  ordered 
confined  in  the  Asylum  at  Napa;  also  Annie 
Curtin,  a  native  Ireland,  aged  38  years. 

Senator  Sharon  returned  to  the  city  from 
Washington  yesterday. 

A  special  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Health 
will  be  held  this  evening  at  the  office  of  the 
Health  Department. 

The  Mayor  has  vetoed  the  order  prohibit- 
ing the  playing  of  baseball  upon  the  public 
streets  and  upon  vacant  lots. 

A  stone-cutter  of  Erie  (Pa.),  has  become 
insane  from  attempting  to  solve  the  15  puzzle. 
After  working  at  it  for  several  succesive  davd 
and  nights,  he  this  morning  developed  un- 
mistakable evidence  of  mental  derangement. 
It  required  four  policemen  to  take  him  to 
jail. 


The  Board  of  Supervisors  passed  their  re- 
solution increasing  the  police  force  to  its 
maximum  number  of  four  hundred,  over  the 
Mayor's  veto  by  a  unanimous  vote,  thus  for- 
cibly replying  to  his  insolent  message. — 
Chronicle.  Tho  meanest  action  upon  record. 
Has  a  man  lost  all  rights  where  he  is  boss, 
or  is  he  but  the  dummy  smoker  in  front  of  a 
cigar  store  ? 


The  resolution  passed  by  tlie  Assembly  lim- 
iting members  to  five-minute  speeches  will 
deprive  the  State  of  a  large  amount  of  ora- 
tory, but  not  of  many  fact  or  ideas. — Chron- 
icle. We  protest!  The  Wasp  will  lose  its 
best  fund  for  cartoon  material,  and  Cowdery 
will  be  apt  to  get  no  chance  for  his  lessons 
upon  Braunhardt.     "Sit  down,  sir!" 


The  work  lock  of  the  present  laboring 
classes,  is  caused  by  the  clockwork  regulari- 
ty of  their  cause,  because  lie  boring  classes 
mislead  them. 
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There  are  moments  in  a  lifetime,  when 
gratification  presents  itself  to  that  degree 
pleasing,  where  the  only  accessory  requisite 
to  make  it  happiest  in  its  tendency,  is  to  have 
sympathetic  others  partake  of  your  satisfac- 
tion. This  is  to  the  rule  of  a  rich  jewel  in 
your  shirt  bosom,  affording  you  the  greater 
contentment  because  of  the  advantage  of 
others  seeing  and  admiring  it,  even  in  excess 
of  yourself. 

That  the  anxious  endeavor  of  the  Wasp,  to 
have  its  every  succeeding  number  excel  in 
worth  its  every  preceding  issue  is  duly  ap- 
preciated abroad  as  at  home,  has  been  mani- 
fested by  a  surprise  of  which  the  Wasp  is 
not  a  little  proud. 

K  foreign  exchange  came  to  us  from  an  un- 
expected source,  and  the  zincograph  at  the 
head  of  this  is  a  fac  simile  of  the  delicately 
designed  wrapper  which  enclosed  it.  The 
cupid  and  scroll  were  carefully  culled  out  of 
the  frontispiece  of  our  own  elaborate  New 
Year's  number,  and  trimmed  of  excrescen- 
ces, were  made  to  serve  the  highly  compli- 
mentary purpose,  and  as  if  to  cap  the  climax 
of  the  distinctive  remembrance,  the  postage 
stamp  was  cunningly  adjusted  as  the  head 
piece,  which  in  itself  is  a  marvel  of  humor 
and  wit. 

The  estimable  journal,  whose  compliment 
we  highly  appreciate,  is  the  Sussex  (England) 
Daily  News,  Feb.  23,  1880,  a  time  honored 
double  sheet  paper,  in  its  12th  year  of  pub- 
lication. 

But  the  acme  of  our  cause  for  triumph  is 
yet  to  come:  enclosed  were  rich  paragraphs 
judiciously  considered  of  interest,  boldly 
marked  by  blue  pencil,  together  with  a  host 
of  extracts  carefully  culled  from  various 
other  literary  productions,  as  also  a  bear 
surmounted  by  a  fac  simile  of  one  which 
once  appeared  in  a  cartoon  of   our  own. 

By  permission  of  our  patrons,  to  whom  we 
are  pledged  never  to  publish  anything  ex- 
cepting that  which  is  of  our  own  original 
production,  we  will  as  a  return  for  the  high 
compliment,  venture  to  republish  these  as 
an  exceptional  but  very  grateful  task. 

No.  1.  "Struggle  with  a  Grizzly  Bear,"  by 
J.  M.  Murphy. 

No.  2.  "Adeline  Patti's  Early  Girlhood," 
by  Eduard  Hanslick. 

Struggle  with  a  Grizzly 
Bear. 


I  often  sighed  for  the   morning,   and   was 


delighted  on  seeing  the  first   grey   glimmer- 
ing of  the  dawn  in  the  sky   above.      On   no- 
ticing this,  I  seized  my  rifle,  and  started  out 
to  find  my  mustang,  for  I  was   rather   afraid 
that  he  might  have  tumbled   into   the   river 
during  the  night,  as  it  hugged  the  banks   so 
closely   in   some   places   that   there  was  no 
shore-line  and  not  even  a  talus,  owing  to  the 
strength  of  the  current.      Groping   my   way 
to   the   right  of  the   camp,   I  followed  the 
courses  of  crags,  or  the  few  open  spots  where 
a  long,  dank  grass  grew  in  profusion,  and  in 
half-an-hour  reached  a  rock  which  gave  rae  a 
good  view  some  distance  up  the  river.     I 
waited  there    until    the    light    was    strong 
enough   to   enable   one   to   note  objects  dis- 
tinctly, and  when  that  time  came  I   saw  the 
horses  huddled  together  on   a   sort   of  cape 
that  jutted   a    considerable    way    into    the 
stream.     On  approaching  them  I   saw   that 
they   were   trembling   with  fright,    and   on 
looking  for  the  cause  of  it  I  beheld   a   large 
object  crouching  on  the  ground  about   sixty 
yards  away,  and  on  gazing  at  it  intently   for 
a  short  time  I  concluded  that  it  was  either  a 
bear  or  a  cougar,  and  that  it  was  feasting  on 
something.     Taking   deliberate   aim   at   it  I 
fired,  and  when  the  report  died  away  I  could 
hear  the  gruff  "huf,  huf,"  of   a   grizzly;   but 
ere  I  could  load  again   it   had   disappeared 
behind    a   mass   of   crags.      The   shot    had 
alarmed  the  camp   and    brought  the   armed 
warriors  rushing  towards  me,  and  in  response 
to  their  inquiries  I  told   them   in   one  word 
what  was  up.     Calling  the  dogs,  we  followed 
the  bear,  and  were  soon  on  its  track,  passing 
on  our  way  a  partially  eaten  mustang.      The 
route  led  up  the  precipice  and  into  a  piece  of 
woods,  and  there  the  trail  was  lost   by  both 
dogs  and  men.       Being  resolved  to  have  the 
animal  if  possible,  the   men   deployed,    and 
were  soon  carefully  examining   every   fallen 
leaf  and  blade  of  grass  in  search   of  Bruin's 
footsteps.     While  engaged  in  this  business  I 
was  startled  suddenly  by  the  abrupt  yelling 
of  a  pack  of  curs  directly  behind  me,  and  on 
bounding  around  to  see  .what  it   meant,    was 
thunderstruck  to  see  a  huge   grizzly  bearing 
down   on   me,   while   the   dogs  yelped  and 
barked  around  him,  yet  took   excellent   care 
not  to  go  near  him.     I  had  just  time  enough 
to  jump   behind   a  young  fir  when  he  went 
tearing   past   me  through  the  undergrowth; 
but  before  he  had  proceeded  ten  paces  I  gave 
him  the  contents  of  my  breech  loader,  a  large 
army  rifle,     I  must  have  struck   him   badly, 
for   he   turned   around   and   charged  me  vi- 
ciously,  and,    as   no   other  means  of  escape 
then  presented  itself  to  my  mind,  I   scramb- 
led  up   a  tree   near  which   I  stood  with  all 


speed  that  the  fear  of  a  horrible  death  could 
impart  to  limbs  that  were  neither  old  nor 
weak.  I  had  not  reached  a  perch  before  my 
foe  was  at  the  base  of  the  tree,  but  I  was 
beyond  the  reach  of  his  jaws,  and  this  gave 
me  such  a  feeling  of  safety  that  I  turned  my 
head  around  to  gaze  at  his  position.  I  could 
see  his  huge  jaws  agape,  and  hear  his  hot 
breath  come  out  in  gaspg,  as  if  he  was  se- 
verely wounded,  and  on  noticing  these  inci- 
dents I  scrambled  on  a  strong  limb  and  seat- 
ed myself  on  it  with  a  feeling  of  precaution 
one  can  only  know  who  has  been  in  the  same 
position.  On  looking  down  once  more  I  saw 
the  dogs  worrying  my  besieger;  but  he  seem- 
ed to  take  little  notice  of  them,  and  to  de- 
vote all  his  attention  to  my  situation.  In  a 
few  moments  more  he  was  in  full  retreat, 
however,  for  on  every  side  of  him  were  howl- 
ing Indians,  who  were  plying  bow  or  rifle  as 
rapidly  as  possible.  The  raising  of  the  siege 
induced  me  to  descend  at  once,  and  picking 
up  my  rifle  which  was  uninjured,  I  loaded 
it  and  joined  in  the  chase  with  five  others. 
Not  finding  any  opportunity  to  fire  to  good 
advantage,  I  reserved  my  fire,  and  fortunate 
this  proved  for  a  heedless  brave  in  a  short 
time,  for  while  the  grizzly  was  rushing 
through  a  dense  piece  of  shrubbery  this 
young  warrior  placed  himself  directly  in  front 
of  him  at  less  than  thirty  paces,  and  fired 
straight  into  his  face;  but  he  must  have  mis- 
sed his  aim,  for  the  bear  charged  him  with 
open  mouth,  and  before  he  could  escape  by 
running,  overtook  him,  knocked  the  rifle  out 
of  his  hand,  and,  seizing  him  by  the  shoul- 
der, bore  him  to  the  ground  face  downward. 
The  brave  drew  his  knife  promptly,  and 
turning  partially  round,  began  to  use  it  on 
the  neck  and  chest  of  his  huge  captor;  but 
he  was  evidently  getting  the  worst  of  it  for 
the  bear  was  using  teeth  and  claws  with  a 
vigor  that  would  have  soon  finished  him  had 
not  aid  arrived.  While  both  were  struggling 
fiercelj'  in  this  contest  of  life  and  death  the 
chief  and  myself  appeared  on  the  scene  from 
opposite  quarters  and  rushing  towards  the 
foe  I  delivered  my  fire  at  his  heart  at  a  dis- 
tance of  a  few  paces,  and  before  he  could  re- 
linquish his  hold  to  face  us  the  chief  gave 
him  the  contents  of  a  revolver  in  rapid  suc- 
cession in  the  head,  and  he  fell  over  dead, 
after  giving  one  or  two  violent  gasps.  The 
fallen  man  was  picked  up  more  dead  than 
alive,  as  his  arm  and  chest  were  fearfully  la- 
cerated, his  face  was  one  mass  of  blood,  and 
his  side  had  the  flesh  torn  off  from  the  arm 
to  the  abdomen.  He  was  a  most  ghastly  ob- 
ject to  gaze  at,  and  as  his  limp  form  was 
borne  away  I  did  not  expect  to  see  him  reach 
camp  alive.  When  reinforcements  arrived 
several  lariats  were  sent  for,  and  with  these 
the  fallen  monarch  was  dragged  near  the 
canyon,  and  left  there  while  we  went  to  get 
some  breakfast. 
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Adelina    Patti's   Early 
Girlhood. 


"I  bid  you  farewell  for  a  long  time,  per- 
haps for  ever,  for  I  shall  not  sing  in  Europe 
after  next  winter.  I  am  going  to  America, 
whither  I  ought  to  have  gone  long  since;  all 
the  most  pleasing  recollections  of  my  girl- 
hood are  bound  up  with  America."  So  spoke 
Adelina  Patti,  as  I  wished  her  good-bye  af- 
ter her  Vienna  engagement,  at  the  beginning 
of  May,  1877.  Between  then  and  now,  as 
we  are  all  aware,  she  has  given  up,  at  least 
temporarily,  her  projected  American  visit. 

"Was  your  childhood  in  America,"  I  en- 
quired, "happy?" 

"O,  yes!"  she  answered  with  a  sigh,  "hap- 
pier than  my  present  life." 

"I  have  heard  and  read  such  different  an- 
ecdotes of  your  youth — come,  give  me  a  con- 
nected account  of  it." 

"With  all  my  heart!"  replied  the  lady  with 
friendly  vivacity,  as  she  settled  herself  more 
firmly  in  her  causeu.se;  "I  will  tell  you  what 
I  know;  stop  me  with  questions  when  you 
like." 

I  gave  a  nod  and  prepared  to  listen  com- 
fortably while  Mme.  Patti,  instead  of  sing- 
ing, talked. 

"That  unfortunately  I  am  already  an  old 
woman,"  she  began,  "you  know — what  use 
is  it  to  deny  my  birthday,  the  19th  February, 
1843  ?  I  am  a  child  of  the  theatre,  and  con- 
sequently, like  a  soldier's  child,  have  no 
home  properly  so  called.  My  father  was  a 
Sicilian;  my  mother  a  native  of  Rome;  I  saw 
the  light  of  the  world  in  Madrid,  where  they 
were  both  singing  during  the  Italian  season, 
and  I  was  brought  up  in  New  York.  Of  all 
languages,  I  learnt  English  first,  then  Italian, 
and,  lastly,  French  and  Spanish.  I  was  very 
young  when  I  went  to  America,  where  my 
father  and  mother  had  been  engaged  by  an 
Italian  manager.  My  father,  Salvatore 
Patti " 

"I  can  still  see  him  before  me,"  I  said,  in- 
terrupting her,  "a  tall,  stately  man,  with  long 
white  hair  and  black  eyes,  serving  out  the 
soup  as  the  calm,  good-natured  chairman  at 
the  head  of  your  small  family  table." 

"He  was  a  good  singer  (tenor),  and  a  po- 
pular member  of  the  company;  but  my 
mother  was  more  than  that:  she  was  a  great 
artist.  She  gained  her  reputation  in  Italy 
as  Signora  Varilli — Varilli  being  the  name  of 
her  first  husband.  Rewarded  with  especial 
marks  of  public  favor,  she  made  even  Grisi 
jealous,  and  the  latter  on  one  occasion  hav- 
ing been  thrown  into  the  shade  by  her, 
would  not  again  appear  in  the  same  town 
with  her.  All  our  family  were  musical,  and 
Varilli,  my  step-brother,  and  excellent  sin- 
ger, gave  me  my  first  lessons  in  singing,  do- 
ing so  quite  systematically,  and  not  as  a  mere 
amusement  or  by  fits  and  starts." 

"Then  Maurice  Strakosch  was  not,  as  is 
everywhere  believed,  your  first  and  only 
master  ?" 

"Certainly  not.  It  was  not  till  later  that 
Strakosch,  who  is  an  Austrian,  and  born  in 
some  small  town  of  Moravia,  came  as  a  young 


pianist  to  New  York,  and  married  my  elder 
sister,  Amelia,  who  then  possessed  one  of 
most  lovely  soprano  voices  possible,  though, 
unfortunately,  she  soon  lost  it.  Strictly 
speaking,  Strakosch  taught  me  only  Rosina 
in  11  Barbiere,  and  subsequently,  when  I  was 
travelling  about  Europe  as  a  regular  singer, 
he  went  through  my  characters  with  me. 
But  let  us  return  to  the  days  of  my  child- 
hood. A  musical  ear,  as  well  as  an  aptitude 
for  and  great  love  of  singing,  was  developed 
in  me  at  an  extremely  early  age;  it  was  on 
this  account  that,  while  still  a  little  child,  I 
had  lessons  in  singing  from  my  step-brother 
and  pianoforte  lessons  from  my  sister,  Car- 
lotta  Patti.  Carlotta,  whom  you  know,  was 
intended  for  a  piano  virtuosa;  it  was  not  till 
later  that  she  was  discovered  to  possess  a 
voice,  and,  moreover,  one  reaching  higher 
than  mine.  It  was  my  success  as  a  vocalist 
which  first  afterwards  induced  her  to  embrace 
the  same  career,  though  only,  it  is  true,  in 
the  concert-room,  because,  having  been  lame 
from  her  childhood,  she  was  not  fitted  for 
the  stage.  Thus,  we  three  sisters  and  a 
younger  brother.  Carlo  Patti,  lately  married, 
lived  together  in  New  York,  with  our  par- 
ents, in  the  most  harmonious  manner  and 
free  from  care.  Even  as  a  little  child,  I  was 
madly  fond  of  music  and  the  stage.  I  went 
to  the  opsra  every  evening  my  mother  ap- 
peared; every  melody  and  every  action  were 
impressed  indelibly  on  my  mind.  When, 
after  being  brought  home,  I  had  been  put  to 
bed,  I  used  to  get  quietly  up  again  and,  by 
the  light  of  the  night-lamp,  play  over  all  the 
scenes  I  had  witnessed  in  the  theatre.  A 
cloak,  with  a  red  lining,  of  my  father's,  and 
an  sld  hat  and  feathers  belonging  to  my 
mother,  did  duty  as  an  extensive  wardrobe, 
and  so  I  acted,  danced,  and  twittered — bare- 
footed, but  romantically  draped — all  the 
operas." 

"Nothing  was  wanting  then,  save  the  ap- 
plause and  the  wreaths  ?" 

"O,  not  even  those  were  wanting;  I  used 
to  play  audience  as  well,  applauding  and 
flinging  myself  nosegays,  which  I  manufac- 
tured by  no  means  clumsily  out  of  large 
newspapers  crumpled  up  together.  A  heavy 
blow  now  overtook  us.  The  manager  be- 
came a  bankrupt  and  disappeared  without 
paying  the  arrears  of  salary.  The  company 
dispersed,  and  there  was  an  end  of  Italian 
opera.  My  parents  found  themselves  with- 
out the  means  of  livelihood.  We  were  a  nu- 
merous family,  and  so  want  and  anxiety 
quickly  made  their  appearance.  My  father 
took  one  thing  after  another  to  the  pawn 
broker's,  and  frequently  did  not  know  one 
day  how  we  were  to  live  the  next.  I,  how- 
ever, understood  but  little  of  all  this,  and 
sang  away  merrily  early  and  late.  My 
father  now  began  to  observe  me,  and  con- 
ceived the  notion  that  with  my  little  childish 
voice  I  might  extricate  the  family  from  their 
dire  distress.  Thank  Heaven,  I  did  rescue 
them  from  it.  When  I  was  seven  years  old,  I 
had  to  appear  as  a  concert-singer,  and  I  did 
so  with  all  the  delight  and  simplicity  of  a 
child.  In  the  concwrt-room,  I  was  placed 
on  a  table  near  the  piano,  so  that  the  audi- 
ence might  see  as  well  as  hear  the  little  bit 
of  a  doll.      People  flocked  in,  and  there  was 


plenty  of  applause.  And  do  you  know  what 
I  sang?  That  is  the  most  remarkable  part 
of  the  business;  nothing  but  bravura  airs, 
'Una  voce  poce  fa,'  from  11  Barbiere,  with 
precisely  the  same  embellishments  which  I 
sing  at  present,  and  similar  florid  composi- 
tionn.  I  had  the  joy  of  seeing  the  articles  of 
clothing  and  the  valuables  which  had  been 
pledged  find  their  way  back  one  by  one,  and 
quiet  comfort  once  more  reign  in  our  house. 
Thus  several  years  elapsed,  during  which  I 
sang  away  zealously  and  had  lessons  in  play- 
ing of  Carlotta." 

"Can  you  do  anything  else?"  I  took  the 
liberty  of  enquiring  parenthetically. 

"0  yes,  I  can  make  dresses,  and  was 
taught  all  kinds  of  handiwork.  My  mother 
insisted  on  this,  for  she  said  the  voice  is  soon 
lost  and  the  operatic  stage  a  most  uncertain 
means  of  livelihood.  Meanwhile,  Strakosch 
had  become  my  brothor-iu-law,and  co-mana- 
ger with  B.  Ullmann,  of  the  Italian  Opera, 
New  York.  My  passion  for  the  stage  and 
my  talent  had  waxed  wonderfully — though 
only  a  half-grown  girj,  I  would  not  wait  any 
longer  before  appearing  in  an  opera.  Ull- 
mann at  first  objected  to  allowing  a  beginner 
like  me  to  come  out  in  a  leading  part  in  New 
York  (for  I  would  not  listen  to  anything 
about  secondary  parts).  I  was  only  fifteen, 
and  in  figure,  too,  still  a  child ." 

"You  could  not  well  have  been  much 
smaller  than  you  are  now,"  I  remarked 
jokingly. 

"You  are  very  good  to  say  so.  I  really 
was,  however,  much  smaller  and  more  deli- 
cate, but  I  was  thoroughly  up  in  several 
characters,  and  did  not  know  what  stage- 
fright  meant.  Strakosch,  who  had  great 
faith  in  me,  contrived  to  overcome  Ullmann's 
scruples,  and  so,  in  1859,  I  made  my  first  ap- 
pearance on  the  stage,  the  opera  being  Lucia 
di  Lammennoor.  Rosina  in  II  Barbiere  and 
La  Somnambula  followed  in  quick  succession 
and  with  the  like  favorable  result.  I  spent 
the  nest  year  in  fulfilling  star-engagements 
at  Boston,  Philadelphia,  and  other  great 
cities  of  the  Union.  In  Europe,  I  began  my 
career  at  Covent  Garden,  London.  You 
know  the  rest — for  my  life  during  the  last 
fourteen  years  has  been  played  mostly  under 
your  eyes." 


-nothing. 


Next  to  nothing- 
Water  Jetty — weak  black  tea. 
Growing  follies — banged  hair. 
How  to  get  rich — make  money. 
Please  should  always  accompany  pleas. 

Witdraw — instead   of   hooks,    buckles    or 
buttons. 

An  icicle — a  utensil  to   mow  grass   with 
neatly  gotten  up. 

Me-lik-oflf  their  heads,   is  the   motto    of 
Melikoff  in  Russia. 

Toper-graphical  survey's — looking  for  the 
sign  of  a  whiskey  shop. 

Etimology — Thompson'e    Seasons    or   Sis 
on  Thompson — a  time  elegy. 

Manifold — a  man  if  old,  is  best   off,   when 
he  has  a  wife  to  look  after  him. 
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PAKT    XXI. 


benevolentlyjexpressed 


the 


al/KANlNGS   FROM    i'lNDER,    CtNDER,    AND   CHAB. 

Indian  gods  enshrined  in  gorgeous  temples,  with  their 
staring  looks,  fierce  aspect,  meaningless  and  void  of 
soul.threateningly  hut  inexpressively  wielding  clumsy 
weapons,  powerless  as  themselves  in  efiect  and  influ- 
ence, conveyed  no  little  similarity  to  the  dull  and 
sluggish  abstracted  pair  on  either  side  of  the  fierce  rows 
of  violent  brass  buttons  in  the  boudoir  opposite 
that  of  Madam's.  There  they  were  both  atan  apparent 
ease,  but  both  in  an  apparent  brood.  Both  taciturn, 
vacant,  inactive,  undisturbed  and  nndisturbing,  with 
words  burning  at  their  individual  tongues,  yet  si- 
lent. 

A  trite  remark  at  rare  intervals  from  one  or  the 
other,  would  sometime  elicit  a  trite  response,  some- 
times not.  A  sort  of  obliquity  of  purpose  was  demon- 
strated by  sinister  views,  audibly  made  but  perverse- 
ly applied.  There  they  were,  the  Polish  Count  and 
bull-dog  diva  in  front  and  behind  of  the  violent  gilt 
buttons.  The  usually  intelligent  look  of  the  Count 
penetrated  meaninglessly  from  out  his  sparkling  Ori- 
ental eyes,  and  was  riveted  upon  space  with  all  the 
barbarous  stupidity  of%foresaid  inert  gods,  said  gods 
the  handicraft  of  some  stupid  Oriental  barbarian. 

But  Signora  Dobbini  was  tae  marvel.  At  no 
time  exhibiting  signs  of  even  common  intellect 
she  now  fairly  beamed  to  sluggishness,  if  the  equiv- 
ocal term  may  claim  transient  tolerance.  She  la- 
bored under  a  both  natural  and  assumed  apathy, 
80  completely  dull,  rigid,  inexpressive  and  bent 
upon  naught,  that  stony  gods  in  comparison  were 
spirited  animations. 

A  grain  of  dust  upon  the  blue  sleeve  of  the  spruce 
Count's  left  arm,  gave  momentary  action  to  the  back 
of  his  index  finger  upon  the  right,  and  everything 
reverted  to  inertitude;  as  before,  all  was  hard,  impor- 
yious,  unimprepsible,  staring,  blank.firm,  fixed, uuim- 
paasionate  and  inflexible. 

A  curious  affinity  of  character  established 
an  understanding  between  the  two,  so  absolutely  full 
of  unbounded  satisfaction  in  each  other's  highly  de- 
lectable oresence;  the  Count,  inspired  by  the  grati- 
fication of  a  voluptuary  at  conquest,  and  the  diva  by 
that  of  an  exhilarating triumph"He  washers,"  cease- 
lessly revolved  in  her  leaden  mind,  "he is  mine!  I'll 
show  her  what  it  is  to  love  James,  I  will!  She  may 
have  the  cold-blooded,  blue  coated  idiot,  and  wel- 
come, but  she  must  leave  James  alone!  She  was 
little'aware  of  the  breach  she  created  when  unguard- 
edly confessing  her  love  for  the  boy— my  boy." 

yes,as  she  lay  there,  placid,  staring  and  inert,  not 
the  astute  penetration  of  a  Lavater  had  the  power  to 
divine  the  motives  of  the  inner  workings  of  the  appar- 
ent cobble,  which  tue  sudden  crash  of  the  smashed 
China  bowl  opposite,  shot  bolt  upright  as  if  snapped 
by  a  bow-string,  in  consonance  to  the  flying  up  of 
the  gilt  buttons.  , 

•'They  are  at  it!"  shot  from  her. 
"They  are  at  it!"    vibrated  from  every  individual 
fierce    button,  when    the   screaming    Italian    maid 
rushed  in  upon  their  presence,  and   acting  upon  the 
moment's  behests,  all  rushed  out. 

But  for  the  established  precedence  of  speaking 
asses  and  prating  stones,  the  dangerous  alluHicn  to 
their  breaking  in  upon  their  habitual  indiflference 
might  be  dangerous  to  assume.  Yet  as  a  matter  of 
phenomena,  let  it  stand  upon  record,  that  the  elo- 
quent silence  of  the  pair  was  still  periodically  in- 
fringed upon  by  an  intrusive  reminder,  and  may  be 
an  occasional  rejoinder,  which  was  dealt  out  with 
wonderful  parsimony,  and  accepted  with  shocking 
stoicalness. 

"You  think  he'll  do  it,  enre?"  the  dull  cobble, 
would  break  in  upon  the  inertitude. 

"He'll  do  it,  if  as  you  say,  she  has  done," 
benevolent  assurance  in  blue  cloth,  and 
for  awhile  reigned  supremely. 

Another  period   of   passive  mental  entertainment 
had  a  jag  inserted  by  one  or  the  other  exclaiming: 
"I  hear  struggles!" 

"So  do  I,"  with  the  passiveness  of  a  bread 
butter  bite  was  the  response,  yet  neither  stirred 
relapsed  into  a  mutual  pause. 

"You   think   he'll   shoot?"    without  a  lip  on  the 
move,  slid  from  the  emotionless  cobble  on  the  couch 
after  the  pause. 
"Who  cares,"  was  the  response,  monotonous   and 


was  the 
silence 


and 
but 


indifferent  as  the  passive   customary  sound  to   mo- 
tion. 

"Hope  they'll   hang  him, 
reclining  innocence. 

"They  will,"  responded  buttons,  and  mended 
shattered  pause  to  confirmed  abeyance. 

"Won't  you  be  sorry  at  all?"  the  jingling  buttons 
took  a  turn  at  breaking  the  agreeable  monotony. 

"No;"  slid  out  from  under  the  pug  of  the  reclin- 
ing bull-dog;  "it  will  break  your  heart." 

"Why  mine?"  jingled  buttons. 

"You  love  her,"  growled  dog. 

"You  know  better,"  tingled  the  buttons  and  bent 
themselves  with  alacrity  for  a  naxighty  purpose 
upon  the  bull-dog  lips,  undergoing  a  ceremony  which 
in  others  Is  as  full  of  rapture  as  an  egg  of  meat,  but 
here  it  presumed  upon  the  irresponsibility  of  absent- 
ness,  cold,  unrespondent  and  blank  as  babies  kiss- 
ing looking-glass  reflections. 

But  because  a  show  of  appearances  became  abso- 
lutely necessary  while  within  the  chamber  of  Madam 
Martinetti,  the  icy  characteristics  of  the  stoic  pair 
suddenly  thawed.  None  so  officiously  solicitous 
as  these  were,  in  the  stolidity  of  whose  countenances 
not  a  muscle  betrayed  their  inner  disappointment. 
There  lay  the  mutilated  woman,  all  bloody  and  dis-  ' 
bevelled,  with  a  throat  swollen  upon  a  level  with  her 
chin,  and  black  as  the  boots  upon  the  Count's  feet. 
She  was  still  perceived  to  breathe,  quiver  and 
pulsate,  and  after  medicinal  applications  by  the  maid 
to  actually  survive,  open  her  eyes,  and  make  mo- 
tions. 

"Where  is  he?"  was  the  first  sentence  which 
struggled  out  by  the  swollen  passage  of  her  afflicted 
throat. 

'•Is  who?"  quickly  put  in  tlie  Count  with  surpris- 
ing innocence. 

"Who  do  you  mean?"  more  innocently  still  and 
with  much  benevolent  concern,  vehemently  asked 
diva.  Had  the  Italian  not  taken  it  upon  herself  to 
voluntarily  enlighten  them,  there, is  no  telling  how 
grieved  the  obscure  mystery  would  have  made  them. 

Fertile  fancies  exhibit  wonderful  aptitude  at  times. 
That  the  Italian  maid  was  an  accessory  to  Madam 
Martinetti's  household,  chosen  with  remarkable 
discretion  for  her  ability,  was  manifested  to  no  small 
degree  by  her  astute  adaptability  in  cases  of  emer- 
gency, however  trying.  In  the  instance  in  point, 
she  astutely  suggested  the  presence  of  a  doctor. 

But  the  best  intentions  and  most  wisely  concluded 
suggestions  are  liable  to  baffles  from  mont  unexjiec- 
ted  sources;  the  Italian  discovered  the  truth  of  the 
moral  here. 

Unconscious  as  the  inert  victim  appeared,  com- 
pletely helpless  and  paralyzed  as  she  lay,  yet  by  an 
effort  amazing  as  it  was  remarkable,  "No!"  stern, 
inflexible  and  ungainsayiug,  rattled  from  among  the 
inflamed  members  of  her  violently  inflated  throat; 
and  no  manner  of  judicious  reasonings  on  the  part 
of  the  nurse  could  sway  the  fixed  resolve,  which 
from  benevolent  considerations  the  prudent  couple  by 
her  side,  considerately  promoted.  Household  reme- 
ediea,  therefore,  were  the  next  and  only  resource. 

Cooling  applications,  usual  in  cases  of  this  nature 
and  suggestive  to  the  uninitiated  in  systematic 
medical  problems,  combined  with  a  determinea  effort 
of  the  patient  herself,  had  a  tendency  •in  the  course 
of  an  hour  or  so,  to  make  her  capable  of  directing 
by  motions,  if  nothing  more. 

"Neither  doctor  should  be  called  nor  police  in- 
formed," these  were  her  imperative  orders,  "nor 
should  any  visitors,  upon  any  pretence  whatever  be 
admitted."  The  emergency  of  the  case  pleaded 
against  the  admissibility,  she  would  have  preferred 
to  have  been  left  entirely  alone.  At  any  rate,  none 
but  the  Italian  shall  attend  her. 

She  will  send  for  Dobbini  when  she  wants  her,  but 
the  Count,  she  had  a  horror  for,  didn't  want  him  in 
her  room.  This  last,  contrary  to  what  one  might 
suppose,  descended  upon  Dobbs  with  a  shock.  All 
her  thoughts  of  revenge  and  triumph  at  having,  as 
she  supposed,  deprived  Madam  of  a  pet,  turned  out 
empty  air,  and  fell  flat. 

What  would  she  do  with  the  brass  buttoned  toy? 
Covet  gives  value  to  gems.  Denuded  of  a  desire  to 
triumph  by  it,  a  precious  jewel  is  but  as  a  rusty  nail. 
All  the  love  she  bears  the  Count  was  conjured  from 
malice    for   her   once   mistress.      James   forms   the 

acme    of    her    desires.     That    she  played   for    the 

Count's  affections,  was  from  spite  to  where   she  ex- 
pected them  coveted.     But   now  that   she   found    it 

bared,  the   Count  must  go;    James,  and  James  only, 

harps    upon    her    desires.     But  still    she  must  act 

warily.     She  is  accomplice  to  the  act  of   introducing 

Josiah,  and  the  Count  is  in  love! 


Strange  as  it  may  appear,  yet  the  ways  of  nature 
are  inscrutable.  No  enquiry  nor  study  will  bare  its 
mysterious  ways,  and  no  human  reason  delve  into 
the  merits  of  its  hidden  conclusions.  She  is  cogniz- 
ant and  nonemore  so,  of  the  dazzling  perfection  of  the 
other's  natural  charms  and  her  own  repulsive  hide- 
ousness,  especially  when  brought  into  immediate 
comparison  with  her.  Yet  this  Count,  a  child  of 
refinement  and  education,  allowed  himself  to  be 
allured  from  the  embraces  of  a  Venus  to  become 
enamored  by  a  Cyclop!  So  stupendously  inscrut- 
able appeared  the  unaccountable  problem  even  to 
one  of  her  unpenetrative  siisceptibility,  that  it  per- 
fectly palled  her  with  the  horrid  idea  that  the  Count 
had  been  fooling.  Yes,  that's  it,  the  Count  had 
fooled  her,  and  that,  with  the  strangled  woman's 
complicity  as  a  counter  revenge.  "The  Count  has 
peached  upon  her!"  This  thought  drove  her  wild, 
which,  however,  the  entrance  of  the  Count,  just  then, 
had  a  tendency  to  i>erplex  all  the  more. 

"He  has  begun  it,"  exclaimed  the  man  in  blue, 
dropping  heavily  into  a  seat,  "and  he  shall  finish 
it." 

"What  will  you  do?"  demanded  the  bull-dog  with 
a  snarl  not  at  all  thrown  away  upon  the  other,  who 
felt  like  snarling  too. 

"Be  revenged!"  srceamed  brass  buttons.  "She 
shall  die." 

"So  you  said  yesterday,"  growled  the  dog,  "and 
watch,  how  dead  she  is." 

"Yesterday  he  was  to  be  admitted  as  a  doctor,  to- 
day he  shall  enter  as  a  Thug, "  bitterly  emphasized 
blue  coat  with  all  the  bitterness,  of  unappreciated  in- 
sinuation. 

"Or  she  dies,  or — ''  barked  the  dog,  but  suddenly 
breaking  off  as  if  receiving  a  midway  check,  by  the 
sight  of  a  piece  of  meat,  adroitly  pitched  by  a  sur- 
prised housebreaker. 

"Or  who?"  qnick  as  the  snap  of  a  propelled  trig- 
ger demanded  the  Count. 

"Or  I,"  with  a  ready  wit  not  to  be  accredited  to  a 
cobble,  quickly  put  in  the  pedestal  diva,  and  the 
brass  buttons  relented  their  illconceived  ire. 

Left  to  the  care  of  her  devoted  Italian  maid  only, 
the  prostrate  patient  upon  thelounge  felt  no  little  re- 
lief at  it.  Although  her  eices.nive  pain  and  otherwise 
tribulations  were  oppressive  in  the  extreme,  yet  the 
obnoxiousness  of  the  presence  of  these,  exasperated 
her  sensitiveness  in  excess  of  the  grief  occasioned 
by  her  corporel  affliction. 

Each  moment,  in  obedience  to  cooling  application, 
brought  accelerated  relief.  The  arduous  assiduity 
of  the  Italian  at  the  trying  task,  was  marvellously 
devoted.  Madam  was  now  capable  of  dispensing  with 
motion,  and  although  still  difficult,  nevertheless  able 
to  give  audible  signification  to  her  wants. 

With  the  general  amelioration  of  her  physical 
grievance,  her  mental  faculties  augmented  the  fever 
of  her  aberrant  mind,  which  conjured  numberless 
inatters  and  things  in  most  aggravating  jumble  and 
fantastic  array,  most  excruciatingly  harassing.  She 
saw  everything  as  if  palpable  to  the  touch,  while  yet 
cognizant  of  their  shadowy  inherency. 

Her  senses  became  subject  to  the  inevitable  bub- 
bling of  a  harassed  cauldron,  an  ardent  blaze  pro- 
voking its  vehemence  to  the  excess  of  white  molten 
glow.  The  vexed  ingredients  within,  madly  tossing, 
shifting,  pushing,  rising,  sinking,  jostling,  pitching, 
inferential  of  infernal  glow, consequent  upon  diaboli- 
cal holocausts. 

Josiah  with  the  goggles,  herself  in  his  clutch,  the 
saucy  brass  buttons,  the  Count  in  between,  her 
pedestal  triumphs,  the  golden  showers  at  the  end, 
the  ingrate  Dobbs,  the  dirty  drab,  who  was  relieved 
of  her  kitchen  filth,  hut  by  her  and  only  her.  The 
end,  the  end,  the  end?  This  brings  the  goggles 
again  to  the  surface,  again  the  perfidy  of  the  insinu- 
ating blue  coat  in  relief.  Dobbs  with  her  filthy  pug 
is  merged  into  one  with  brass  buttons,  with  goggles, 
with  James—  James!  A  new  feature,  riding  on  the 
ciphers  2  and  4!  The  number  is  opposite  and  she 
knew  it  not,  hah!  Josiah  knows  it,  James  will  die! 
He'll  murder  him  as  he  tried  to  murder  her,  and 
James  must  live!  James  die?  Sooner  shall  empire 
crumble  and  worlds  submerge,  chaos  reassert  itself, 
and  the  globe  become  ontblotted — James  must  be 
saved,  must  live. — 

Thp.  chromatic  aberrations  of  the  colored  rays  of 
the  spectrum,  are  not  more  distinct  in  tints  or  less 
due  to  its  refrangibilities,  than  the  individual  har- 
assments  of  the  fevered  woman's  wits.  Nor  the 
disorder  of  any  conceivable  jumble  more  mixed  in 
confusedness  than  the  delirious  detractions  of  the 
half  demented  woman,  when  the  cry  of  fire  startled 
upon  the  severely  frosted  night  wind  without,  and 
lurid  reflections  flashed  through  the  window  panes 
upon  the  gaudy  trappings  within.  Alarming  peals 
of  startled  fire  bells  eddied  on  the  starlit  atmosphere, 
and  amazement  became  rampant  throughout,  for 
Cliff  street  was  on  fire! 

A  violent  terror  startled  upon  the  entire  household, 
when  the  first  shock  of  bewilderment  was  over  and  set 
them  to  packing  traps,  stripping  walls,  not  from  duty 
or  love  to  their  owner,  but  for  pilfer,  plunder  and 
self  appropriation.  Suddenly  giving  way  to  the  gen- 
eral demoralization  at  the   heels  of   most   panics,  all 
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insubordinately  snatched,  seized,  rushed,  grabbed, 
and  fled,  when  an  explosion,  formidable  in  its  deto- 
nation, and  awing  by  its  report,  shook  the  earth  and 
all  upon  it  as  by  an  earthquake!  After  investigation 
brought  the  anomalous  origin  of  the  disaster  to  light, 
that  iunooeut  saltpeter  was  liable  to  gunpowder  re- 
sults. 

Combustion  howeyer,  for  which  there  was  no 
accounting,  was  the  cause  of  the  dire  calamity, which 
helped  to  lay  waste,  that  vast  portion  of  New  York, 
known  as  the  Swamp,  with  Cliff  street  as  its  promi- 
nent centre  figure.  Many  lives  perished  in  that 
night's  conflagration.  The  severe  frost  then  pervad- 
ing, froze  the  hose  whilst  in  the  act  of  dispensing 
water  upon  the  fiercely  flaming  scourge.  Walls  fell 
in  by  the  concussion  and  crushed  indiscriminately 
all  beneath.  The  loss  of  property  was  simply  appal- 
ling, and  was  only  exceeded  by  the  disastrous  loss  of 
life,  and  an  insoluble  problem  for  a  long  while  after 
convulsed  the  land,  as  to  "whether  saltpeter  would 
explode  or  no.' 

{To  be  Conlinued.) 


My  Dear  Grandma: 

Because  vacation,  we  had  a  exhibition  of 
school  at  Denman's,  and  a  rare  fine  time  we 
had  of  it,  me  finest. 

Wasp,  who  came  accidentally  on  purpose 
to  see,  said  it  was  the  finest  exhibition  he 
ever  saw,  because  the  first  and  only. 

We  was  all  first  rate,  only  Mattie  Coleman 
and  Emma  Wilson  was,  me  excepted,  first 
ratest. 

Wasp  says,  with  proper  cultivation,  Em- 
ma's voice  could  be  made  chocolate  and  cakes 
and  he  would  much  like  to  be  kissed  by  her, 
for  after  me  and  Mattie,  she  is  so  pretty.  I 
won't  be  jealous,  because  how  can  you  love 
anybody  and  yet  not  cater  to  their  fancies  ? 


I  love  Wasp,  and  this  is  a  lesson,  because. 

But  Mattie  Coleman, which  is  inborn  saucy 
and  outborn  pretty,  was  tco  good  for  a  bad 
girl,  for  anything.  She  played  hoodlum 
Vassar  schoolgirl,  talking  slang,  mashing 
young  mustachios,  who  comes  in  at  the  win- 
dows and  hug  one  so — lor,  it  makes  one 
creepy  to  see  it. 

Wasp  questions  the  wisdom  of  school  exhi- 
bitions of  any  kind,  (school  examinations, 
yes,)  particularly  those  which  make  appetite 
for  Authors'  Carnivals,  walkist  abominations 
and  other  such  absurdities.  He  says  it 
is  a  institution,  which  may  be  has  some  mer- 
its, but  he  can't  see  it.  ~ 
for  amateur  acting,  and 
holes  instead  darning. 

Now,  here  is  Wasp,  grandma,  and  hear 
him  speak: 

"I  have  enjoyed  the  exhibition  very  much, 
my  child,  and  shall  always  be  glad  to  be  pres- 


It  cultivates    tastes 
sewing   up  stocking 


ent  at  the  like  innocent  follies  with  their  ques- 
tionable results,  which  results  at  best,  that  it 
adds  crammings  to  the  already  overcrammed; 
and  might  be  conducive  of  great  entertain- 
ment, if  the  cubic  air  law  so  oppressively 
rigid  upon  the  heathen  Chinese,  were  to  ever 
so  small  a  degree  enforced  here. 


"It  must  have  been  the  ill-conceived  sys- 
tem of  retrenchment  which  constructed 
school  houses  without  the  least  attention 
paid  to  ventilation  and  health.  The  moment 
I  entered  the  room,  a  sense  of  old  boots  just 
pulled  off,  almost  stifled  me.  No  old  junk 
shop  in  town  has  the  stifling  air  this  had.  I 
am  not  at  all  over  coloring,  and  the  only 
wonder  is,  that  if  cramped  air  room  [is  posi- 
tively infectious  that  it  breeds  no  epidemic 
in  our  school  houses;  but  if  the  outcry  is  fal- 
lacy, why,  then  the  cubic  air  law  upon 
Chinese  is  absolutely  oppressive  and  arbitra- 
ry.    I'll  return  by  and  by." 


Wasp's  gone,  grandma,  so  I'll  speak  for 
myself  until  he  comes  back. 

Judging  by  the  few  mothers,  and  sisters, 
and  cousins,  as  came  to  see  the  exhibition, 
the  children  mostest  seem  orphans,  and  no 
one  to  take  interest  in  'em,  and  a  good  thing 
the  is,  because  we  would  have  completely 
stifled  for  want  of  air  if  the  wasn't.  The 
only  thing  which  saves  us,  is,  the  is  orphans, 
and  Wasp  complains  that  all  the  big  girls 
are  round  shouldered,  and  the  bigger  the 
girls  the  round  shouldereder,  and  he  says 
he'll  find  out  what  makes  it,  or  what  else. 
Wasp  is  always  cute,  sometimes,  and  here  he 
is: — Now  what  makes  it,  Wasp? 


"Kound  shoulders  and  stooping  bodies  are 
brought  on  by  constantly  bending  over  an 
object  too  low  for  sanitary  laws.  It  comes 
on  gradually  as  the  training  of  a  sapling  to 
cover  an  arbor,  imperceptibly  but  securely. 
The  round  shoulders  which  j'ou  have  got, 
and  which  nearly  every  girl  in  school  above 
eight  years  old  has,  is  brought  on  by  the  ill 
devised,  ill  pi'oportioned,  ill  adapted  desks 
over  which  they  unintermittently  bend  for 
five  consecutive  hours  in  the  day. 

Parents  who  are  vigilant  about  their  chil- 


dren's welfare,  are  like  Denis  Kearney,  who 
detects  a  grievance,  and  because  not  smart 
enough  to  detect  the  cause,  and  unconsciona- 
ble to  suggest  a  remedy,  blame  the  dear  child 


for  a  misdemeanor  for  which  she  is  not  at  'all 
to  blame,  and  may  be  strap  her  into  a  me- 
chanical frame  which  only  hampers  her  the 
more. 

The  desks  only  are  to  blame;  they  should 
be  made  slanting  as  counting  house  desks, 
and  by  a  mechanical  arrangement  be  made 
capable  of  being   lifted   in   accordance  with 


the  size  of  the  pupil  before  it.  The  dear 
tender  saplings  of  growing  girls,  are  forced 
to  bend  over  them  because  too  low,  and  that 
at  a  time  when  their  dear, tender  little  bodies 
are  in  the  very  zenith  of  activity  at  growing, 
and  they  naturally  grow  to  the  bend,  hence 
why  all  the  taller  girls  arc  round  shoul- 
dered." 


I  looked  around,  grandma,  and  lor!  If 
Wasp  wasn't  Solomon  wisdom !  I  looked  at 
myself  and  was  disgusted.  I  am  quite  hump- 
backed and  the  other  girls  humpbackteder 
yet!     What  shall  I  do,  grandma  dear? 

The  leastest  of  carefiiluess,  is  the  careless- 
ness for  the  leastest.  In  Euphrata,  in  Penn- 
sylvania, when  another  exhibition,  the  room 


unable  to  hold  in  the  many  breaths,  for  no 
ventilation,  pressed  down  the  floors  and 
killed  severe  bruises  on  30  bigs  and  littles, 
while  Bulletin,  writes  the  bully  speeches  of 
the  Sand-lot  bully,  and  Los  Angeles  who  has 
no  Currney,  (the  is  decent  people  only  in  Los 
Angeles,)  have  earthquake  instead,  and  much 
better  preference.  The  had  a  Sand-lot  earth- 
quake March  21st,  and  may  be  the  same 
earthquake,  may  be  not,  unearthed  a  left 
arm  of  a  child,  because  the  only  one  left, 
and  was  by  dogs  dragged  to  corner  Haight 
and  Page  here.  That  child  will  never  be 
round  shouldered,  and  Mayor  Kalloch  says 
Eeverend  Hemphill  says.  Reverend  Kalloch 
lies,  and  neither  apparently  has  read  the  10 
Commandments  nor  McGuffey's  Primer. 
To  see  blackguards  in  true  color,  just  see 
preachers  quarrel  fish-wife  fashion. 
Your  affectionate, 

Nannt. 
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Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


Oudges  Sawyer  and  Hoffman  declare,  that 
the  Act  lately  passed  by  the  Legislature, 
prohibiting  the  employment  of  Chinese  by 
incorporated  companies,  is  in  direct  conflict 
with  the  laws  of  the  United  States,  and  the 
"Wa^p  has  maintained  the  same  grounds  of 
argument  this  eight  months  past,  but  we  do 
not  mean  to  say  that  the], Wasp  does  not 
sympathize  with  Miss  Edgerton  who  suspects 
Lee  Ah  Kee  of  having  stolen  $1,500  worth 
of  jewelry  from  her,  nor  with  Jeff  Connelly 
whose  loss  of  time  will  weigh  heavy  upon  him 
by  being  sent  to  the  House  of  Correction  for 
h&ving  committed  the  same  error  as  the  un- 
sexed  cat  of  the  Sand-lot,  a  Mrs.  She-devil 
Smyth.  Give  'em  a  raking.  Denver  dive 
Diras  should  be  sent  up  and  out  and  away! 
— A  soldier  never  steals.  He  scorns  the 
reprehensible  act.  There  is  a  wide  distinc- 
tion between  a  blue  boy  potato  and  a  Sand- 
lot  spud.  If  the  Judge  was  satisfied  that 
Jacob  Smith  and  James  Davison  were  really 
soldiers,  he  was  right  in  dismissing  a  China- 
man's charge  of  robbery  against  them.  A 
spiteful  little  colony  of  unpronounceable 
names,  and  contributors  to  the  Slavonic  and 
Illyric  Benevolent  Society,  highly  benevo- 
lently, had  their  treasurer  arrested  for  em- 
bezzeling  their  funds.  His  name  is  (take  a 
pencil  between  your  teeth  and  a  pinch  of  snuff 
into  your  nose,  and  you'll  be  able  to  pro- 
nounce it  accurately)  Zvictish.  This  name 
was  too  hard  te  deal  with  for  Rix — case  dis- 
missed. John  Middlemiss  having  discovered 
that  he  bad  no  cause  for  action,  was  glad  to 
let  Fred  Marriot  off  from  the  charge  of  libel 
against  him.  Marriot  is  lucky  he  hadn't 
Harry  Maynard  to  deal  with,  he  was  spunky, 
you  bet.  The  half-interest,  whole  swindle, 
all  theft  case,  is  up  in  another  shape,  with 
which  the  "VVasp  has  not  the  slightest  connec- 
tion; L.  A.  Chapman,  clerk  for  W.  J.  Pilch- 
er  and  G.  W.  Hand,  is  managing  agent  of 
the  case  now;  for  address,  see  Judge  Rix  in 
a  day  or  two. 

He  who  lays  in  rotten  apples,  must  expect 
to  have  spoiled  fruit  for  the  ash  barrel.  Offi- 
cers Bee  and  Bradford,  who  arrested  Chap- 
man, say  that  Sydney  Daley  said,  that  Chap- 
man said,  if  Daley  would  go  away  and  not 
appear  against  his  half-interest,  whole  swin- 
dle, all  theft  Boss,  that  he  would  give  him 
back  $100,  upon  which  Daley  cried  whack, 
and  Chapman  was  as  good  as  his  word — now 
he  is  better  yet,  for  he  is  in  quod.  Stubborn 
donkeys  like  Aleck  Roberts  and  Robert 
Alecks — no,  we  mean  Robert  Davies,  will 
never  learn  sense;  they  know  the  price  for 
visiting  lottery  dens  is  $20  dollars  a- trip,  yet 
they  will  foolishly  persist  in  going  there. 

AVhy  can't  a  young  woman  do  with  her 
own  as  she  wants  to?  What  can  a  young 
girl  do  with  a  baby  when  working  for  a  fami- 
ly at  three  times  the  wages  a  Chinaman  gets? 
It  is  alleged  that  Sophia  Hauer  beat  the 
brains  out  of  a  13-hour  old  brat,  and   whose 


business  is  it  but  her  own  ?  Besides  which, 
the  very  name  she  bears  warrants  it.  Hauer 
in  German,  means  beater — fact.  The  $1,500 
worth  of  jewelry  stolen  from  the  aforesaid 
Lillie  Edgerton,  was  pawned  for  $21.00!  !  I 
and  detectives  Coffey  and  Avan  very  cleverly 
recovered  them. 

The  share-gambling  at  the  Stock  Board, 
resulted  in  Yellow  Jacket  $7.50,  and  no 
arrest.  Three  tickets  for  25  cents  and  coffee 
5  cents,  seems  to  be  ruling  rates  of  stocks 
now;  here  is  a  sample:  Julia,  IJ  cts. ;  Al- 
pha, 7f  cts.;  Crown  Point,  3  cts.;  Day,  1^ 
cts.;  Tip  Top,  ^  cent.  Shades  of  departed 
sausages!   and  still  no  arrest. 

Frank  Lawlor  spites  himself  now  and 
then,  and  pays  for  it  like  a  brick.  When  he 
takes  a  notion,  he  considers  himself  as  good 
a  profaner  as  Denis  Kearney  any  time,  and 
blackguards  just  as  good  everyway.  This 
time  he  profaned  twenty  dollars  worth,  and 
considering  antecedents,  by  the  time  his 
profanedricks  will  have  reached  the  statute 
of  Kearney's,  be  will  have  paid  a  like 
amount,  in  which  the  astute  judgment  of 
Judge  Rix  has  mulcted  that  blackguard. 
Wm.  Cahill  and  Wm.  Griffith,  apparently 
emulous  of  Lawlor's  proficiency,  had  twenty 
dollars  worth  of  profanism  on  their  own 
hook,  but  with   the  profanatic  Lawlor  joint- 

Daniel  Harrigan,  says  the  Alia,  for  'same 
offence,'  $60.  Now  we  have  never  been  a 
Police  Court  Shyster,  but  we  have  both 
studied  and  practiced  law,  read  Blackstone, 
Kemp,  the  Common  Law  and  the  Codes, 
until  we  read  the  knees  and  toes  out  of  our 
pants  and  boots,  but  we  have  failed  to  dis- 
cover a  misdemeanor  under  the  head  of  the 
'same  offence.'  Jacob  Smith  and  James 
Dauson,  who  immediately  preceded  Harri- 
gan on  the  report,  and  were  fined  $20  each 
for  battery,  may  have  a  bearing  upon  Harri- 
gan also,  who  knows  ? 

The  opium  den  of  How  Ah  Kin,  is  the 
business  which  used  to  keep  him,  but  in 
consequence  of  severe  persecutions  by  the 
police,  it  appears,  that  he  keeps  it  now  in- 
stead. Judge  Rix  discovering  which,  mulcted 
him  in  the  trifle  of  $60,  and  that  consarned 
fool,  Michael  Laughlin,  having  quitted  whis- 
ky, perhaps,  went  here  for  solace  instead. 
He  was  caught  without  a  substitute  at  the 
substitute,  and  had  to  plank  20  spondulix 
for  the  diversion. 

James  Walsh,  misdemeanor,  drunk,  and 
the  Lord  knows  what  else,  had  to  jingle  $40 
in  solid  grip,  to  the  relief  of  Joseph  Wilson, 
who  was  let  off  cheaper  by  three  months  in 
the  House  ot  Correction,  board,  lodging  and 
washing  inclusive.  To  the  credit  of  Mr.  Jo- 
seph Wilson,  be  it  recorded,  that  he  has 
undertaken  not  to  touch,  taste  or  handle 
spiritous  liquor  for  ninety  consecutive  days. 

The  man  who  would  stand  in  Randal  and 
McCann's  boots,  hasn't  passed  Carlin  yet. 
The  judgment  and  order  made  in  the  case  of 
The  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco  vs 
Randall  and  McCann,  in  a  lower  Court,  have 
been  affirmed  by  the  Supreme  Court.  John 
Tyler,  Cashier  of  the  Collateral  Bank,  was 
arrested  on  four  charges  of  embezzlement 
and  one  charge  of  conspiracy.  Randal  and 
McCann  went  Tyler's  bonds,  but  when  the 
case  was  called  in  the  Police  Court,  Tyler 
did  not  appear  and  his  bond  was  declared 
forfeited.  Judgmen  was  rendered  against 
these  defendants  for  $20,000,  the  amount  of 
the  bond,  and  the  decision  of  the  lower 
Court  has  been  affirmed. 


number  be  multiplied  by  a  figure  above  7, 
(which  as  already  stated  produces  999,999,) 
it  will  give  one  numeral  too  many,  thus: 

142,857  X  8=1,142,856. 
but  if  to  reduce  that  number  you  take  the 
first  figure  away  and  add  it  to  the  last,  it  will 
be  seen  that  the  peculiarity  continues  fur- 
ther than  already  stated.  The  figures  9,  10, 
11,  12,  or  13,  produce  the  same;  by  14( which 
is  twice  7)  you  can  produce  the  six  nines  by 
removing  the  first  figure  and  adding  it  to  the 
last,  thus: 

142,857  X  14=1,999,998. 
Then  again,  if  you  add  any  of  these  various 
examples  together,   you    still    produce   the 
same  results.     Take  the  results  of  the  multi- 
plication of  3  and  5  as  an  example : 

142,857  X  3  =      428,571 
142,857  X  5  =      714,285 


[communicated.] 

FREAKS  OF  ARITHMETIC. 

In  last  week's  number  of  the  Wasp  may  be 
seen  an  account  of  a  peculiar  freak  of 
arithmetic  in  connection  with  the  combina- 
tion of  certain  figures,  viz.,  142,857.  More 
may  now  be  said   on  the   subject.     If  that 


1,142,856 


There  seems  to  be  no  limit  to  the  freak, 
for  if  you  chose  to  multiply  this  peculiar 
combination  of  figures  by  the  no  less  re- 
markable number  of  nines,  this  is  the  re- 
sult: 

999  999  X  142,856  =  142,856,857,143 

this  as  will  be  observed,  contains  twice  the 
number  of  figures  referred  to  last  week,  and 
that  the  combination  occurs  twice  in  the  an- 
swer, except  that  there  is  an  excess  in  the 
first  poition,  but  a  deficiency  in  the  latter — 
but  if  the  two  are  added  together,  it  will  be 
found  to  come  out  all  right,  thus: 

142,856 
857,143 


999,999. 

The  same  strange  combination  can  be 
traced  ad  libitum  by  the  ingenious  investiga- 
tor, but  sufficient  has  been  said  here  to 
cause  the  curious  to  try  and  discover  a  rea- 
son for  this  peculiarity.         F.  H.  Rogers. 


Nothing  Short  of  TTnmistakable  Benefits 

Conferred  upon  tens  of  thousands  of  sufferers  could 
originate  and  maintain  the  reputation  which  Ateb's 
Sabsafabilla  enjoys.  It  is  a  cumponnd  of  the  best 
vegetable  alteratives,  with  the  Iodide  of  Potassium 
and  Iron,  and  is  the  most  effectual  of  all  remedies 
for  scrofulous,  mercurial,  or  blood  disorders.  Uni- 
formly successful  and  certain  in  its  remedial  effects, 
it  produces  rapid  and  complete  cures  of  Scrofula, 
Sores,  Boils,  Humors,  Pimples,  Eruptions,  Skin 
Diseases  and  all  disorders  arising  from  impurity 
of  the  blood.  By  its  invigorating  effects  it  always 
relieves  and  often  cures  Liver  Complaints,  Female 
Weaknesses  and  Irregularities,  and  is  a  potent  re- 
newer  of  vitality.  For  purifying  the  blood  it  has 
no  equal.  It  tones  up  the  system,  restores  and  pre- 
serves the  health,  and  imparts  vigor  and  energy. 
For  forty  years  ii  has  been  in  extensive  use,  and  is 
to-day  the  most  available  medicine  for  the  suffering 
sick,  anywhere. 

Fob  Sale  bv  all  Bealebs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  ban-els  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


CAIiIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 

Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 
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PETER  SHORT, 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KEELING   BROS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Elite,    and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind   in 
America. 


MTIIIflil 


MUBIC  BY 

THE  GRAND  TIYOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under    the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.   M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


festerpM  d  page's 

Babry  I  Restaurant 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

I^OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

15^ All  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

SEWING  MACHINE 

la  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


L.  A.  BEKTELINO  S   PATENT. 


Merchant  Tailor 


$3.00  BUYS  THE  FINEST  PEBBLE  SPECTACLES  AT 
BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


For  Elegant  Suits, 


Bedlam — the  baby. 

Iron — when  in  a  passion. 

Insure — certainly  at  home. 

Peri — a  penetrative  blinker. 

Cipherer — one  who  loves  her. 

Throughout — if  it  is  unclean. 

Beaker — make  an  eagle  of  her. 

Sheephook — a  punch  by  a  girl. 

Unboundeth — took  the  hoop  off. 

Physique — an  overcharged  client. 

Badinage — scandalizing  old  maids. 

Beforehand — have  your  wife  with  you. 

Clamor — codfish  makes  good  chowder. 

Beauty — the  cravat  of  a  man  of  dress. 

Sextile — the  hats  of  the  different  genders. 

Enterprise — in  the  ledger  where  it  is  won. 

Becoming — hurry   up  with  your  walking. 

Bargains — lawyers'  fees  and  whisky  prof- 
its. 

"Torpedoes,"  said  the  Czar,  "torepeatdoes 
scare  me." 

Double-ender — one  who  charges  cent  per 
cent  interest. 

Explain — when  the  blade  of  a  plane  is  put 
to  other  uses. 

Ice  cream — old  maids  of  the  highest  so- 
cial standing. 

A  Sextant — a  mother's  sister's  gender  de- 
termined upon. 

He  that  gives  work  to  the  poor,  makes 
money  for  the  rich. 

Marketably — mark  it  ably  so  it  may  be 
readily  distinguished. 

Car-actor  drawing — comes  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  stage  carpenter. 

Pretty  girls  after  a  late  supper  frtquently 
form  carpets,  but  are  apt  to  get  Pa-censures 
in  the  morning. 


Wo.  1  Montgomery  St 


"wummmA. 
Concerf  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE     G-REAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaeed  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENT.iL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  .UK.  WILLIAM  MtltWEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

Iia.FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Oardeus  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESOET.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


0 


OSTUItflJESRri 

FOE  THE  1^^^ 

BAIDWIN   and   BUSH  STEEET  THEiTEES^^ 

121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfit-s  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  hand  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


Men's  @  Boys',  go  to 


The   Leading   Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

AVar  Bus/i,  opposite   the  Occidental  HoieL 

■SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  varioua 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

5^-PRICES  KE1>LCED  !.^s 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


mESBSO^^X*. 


Agents   and   Pedlers'   Headquarters 
Store,  New  Goods,  New  Prices. 

A.  S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 

537  Market  Sfreet 


New 


PALMER'S 


Market  St 
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The  new  puzzle  how  to  raise  a  suit  of 
clothes,  when  iu  debt  at  every  tailor  ? 

"Handsome  butter,"  as  the  rude  man 
said,  when  he  meant  "reach  me  the  butter 
please." 

To  rate  a  fair  one  at  a  fair  rate,  depends 
upon  the  fare  she  provides  for  her  husband 
when  he  returns  from  his  affairs. 

Bismarck  and  the  Pope  have  compromised 
matters  and  are  now  on  the  best  of  terms. 
Leo  is  much  more  diplomatic  than  his  pre- 
decessor.—  ChronicJe.  It  is  not  that.  Bis- 
marck is  on  his  last  legs.  Voltaire,  too, 
hatched  conscientious  scruples  just  about 
that  time. 

A  bill  has  passed  the  "Wisconsin  Legisla- 
ture permitting  women  to  vote,  and  unless 
the  Governor  vetoes  it  the  Badger  ladies  will 
soon  be  parading  to  the  ballot-box  with  the 
airs  of  experienced  politicians. — Chronicle. 
"Wonder  whether  C.  P.  R.  11,  will  run  cheap 
fares  and  return,just  about  voting  time  ? 

Oleomargine  has  only  one  advantage  that 
we  have  ever  heard  of.  If  you  don't  wish  to 
use  it  as  butter — and  the  chances  are  pretty 
heavy  that  j'ou  don't — you  have  only  to  run 
a  wick  through  it  and  use  it  for  candles. — 
Puck.  "V^'e  have  another  way  of  treating  it 
here,  if  we  don't  wish  to  use  it  for  butter 
we  don't  buy  it. 

An  English  ci'iticism  declares  that  homely 
girls  marry  much  quicker  than  pretty  ones. 
Of  course  they  do.  Pretty  ones  can  afford 
to  wait. — Chronicle.  That  ain't  it,  Harry. 
All  the  mothers,  and  sisters,  ard  aunts  con- 
cern themselves  when  they  have  a  homely 
girl  on  hand;  the  pretty  ones  have  to  look 
out  for  themselves. 

To  prospect  for  gold  in  the  Ute  country 
seems  to  be  about  as  hazardous  as  to  gamble 
in  mining  stocks  in  San  Francisco.  In  the 
former  case  suicide  is  unnecessary.  The 
generous-hearted  Utes  exterminate  the  vie 
tim  without  being  requested. — Chronicle. 
Then  go  to  "Washington  for  a  good  time  and 
settle  with  Carl  Schurz  for  so  and  so  many 
blankets  to  go  and  do  likewise. 

"We  do  not  know  how  far  Mons-.  de  Les- 
seps'  sight-seeing  went,  but  when  he  shall 
have  swallowed  the  sloppy  coffee  at  ours  tried 
a  dinner,  three  tickets  for  a  quarter,  worked 
a  day  or  two  on  the  Bush  Fund  plan,  been 
gone  through  at  Hell's  Kitchen,  and  the  tal- 
low stink  of  the  walkist  dogs  at  the  Pavilion, 
then  we  shall  believe  him  to  have  seen  San 
Francisco  to  its  fullest  extent. 

To  Share  one's  peach,  you  get  the  size  of 
Sharon's  speech  in  "Washington.  It  is  all 
about  why  he  has  been  absent  and  the  rest 
about  matters  of  less  consequence  still: 
Labor  and  Capital.  The  one  we  despise  in 
oui-selves,  and  the  other  in  others.  The  sum 
of  his  speech  however  was  this: 

"Mr.  President,  the  Ophir  was  ready  for  a 
deal.  Mr.  President,  I  went  and  made  the 
deal,  and  Mr.  President,  one  word  more, 
I'm  going  again  to  make  another  deal." 


Check-mated. 

Somebody  sends  us  an  advertisement  in 
which  we  are  advised  to  have  "our  baldness 
checked,"  we  don't  want  our  baldness 
checked;  we  are  just  peculiar  enough  to  be 
satisfied  as  it  is.  Just  imagine  us  going 
around  with  a  bead  like  a  Scotch  plaid  bil- 
liard ball,  or  a  globular  checker-board.  No 
sir,  you  don't  check  our  baldness! — Cleveland 
Voice.  Nor  ours — we  always  travel  with  it 
as  personal  baggage. — Puck.  ^A  cheeky  in- 
sinuation, chockfuU  of  insult,  properly 
checked. 


TATUM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


C0R.SACRAMENtT^^1aN  FRANCISCO 


DAMIANrBITTERS! 

The  Great 

STOMACH 

Begulator, 

^    APPETIZER, 

U>J   Tonic  Invigora- 
?J  tor, 

Wand     a    positive 
cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN  remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
NEYS and  BLADDER. 

FOB  SALE  by   all   Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTGOMERY  AVE.,  S.  F. 


A.  HARRY  &  WIFE, 

Ladies'    Dress    Cutters, 

from  Paris.     Teachers  of 

D.  W.  MOODY'S  CELEBRATED  STAR  SYSTEM  OF 
SQUARE    MEASUREMENT, 

422  Powell   Street,  bet.  Post   and   Sutter,  S.  F. 

All  Ladies  are  invited  to  call  and  see  the  system, 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECti, 
'O' ^  XX  O  Ea  S  <^  ]S  £t  S]^. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and  Geary, 

CHARLES  F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


Patented  Dec  17,  187S,  by  R.  Hoe  &  Co. 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

The  following  Machinery,  much  of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFERENT  from  any  other,  and  there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 

R.  Hoe  &  Go's  World  Renowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Chronicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,  are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

R.  Hoe  &  Go's  Ventilating  Ghisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Saws. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Go's  Pacific  Saw  Mill  Ma- 
chinery. (The  heaviest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-ofi' Saw  Mill  Engines.  Cor- 
liss and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Engines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belfing. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

I0S4i  Larkin  St.  iVear  Slitter, 

SAN  FBANGISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Gollender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Gushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


•^-o 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


HU 


?) 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


—OF  THE— 


Ikiiei  mi  Mimji 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  fifemory,  TndisTiosition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath. Troubled  with  Thougrhtsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  BJood  i 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

H  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  ^o  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  foIUtw.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigoratinjf  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -whicli 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVEKY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEQUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known.    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  pliy 
Bicians  all  over  the  world,  in 

Rheumatism,  Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 

Spermatorrhoea,  Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 

Neuralgia,  Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 

Nerrousness,  Nervous  Debility  Decline, 

Dyspepsia,  Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Indigestion,  Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 

Constipation,  Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Aches  and  Pains,  Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 

Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stom 
ach,  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  re^on  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
B^nptums,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia, 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting;  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  sinRle  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 


—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.   K0KI5KL  k  I5110S. 

Corner    I3rvaut    una    Fiftli   Sti'eets 

AUGUST    WOLFF,| 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  «tc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  In  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  <-onn- 
try  will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

'or  Six  Bottle!^  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
^.Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  reoeivinsr  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering:  the  following  question: 

1  Give  3'our  name  and  post-offlce  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

0  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  ease  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  wc  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HBLMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  wonderful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Midi. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  efiectually   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

lEISTKL   &   (SERAltD,   from  Paris, 

ft3«  Market  Street,  opp.  Foaith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 

stairs. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Takpn  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^'Satisf action  guaranteed! 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP 


THE  UNEMPLOYED  DARLINGS  UTILIZED  AT  THE  DARIEN  DARING. 


